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words"! shall haunt this old glen," &c.? in a way which sent a cold shiver down the barks of all who heard them.
Miss Stebbings' interesting Life of Miss (Jushmau is inadequate. It dwells too much on the successful part. What were really interesting, and also useful to those beginning life, would have been the true story of the struggles of her youth, and how her noble nature overcame them.
JOURNAL.
"Feb. 10. My dearest mother is belter and up again, sweet and smiling. Last week, after poor Mrs. ('. had died, Mrs. Ramsay, not knowing it, sent to inquire after her. 4jfc andata in Paradiso,' said her old servant Francesco, quite simply, when he came back/1
" Feb. 25. On the 10th old Don Francesco ('higi died, a most well-known figure to be missed out of Roman life. He was buried with perfectly mediaeval pomp the next, day at the Popolo. The procession down the Corso from the Cliigi Palace was most gorgeous, the long line of princely carriages and the running footmen with their huge torches and splendid liveries, the effect enhanced by the. darkness of the night, for it was nine, o'clock in the evening.
46 Yesterday I rushed with all the. world to St. Peter's to stare at the bridal of Donna (hiendalinu Doria, who had just been married at S. Agncse to the Milanese Conic della Somagiia. The Pope gave her his benediction and a prayer-book bound in solid gold and diamonds. Thirteen carriages full of relations escorted her to St. Peter's, but very few had courage to come with her into the church. She looked well in a long lace veil and white silk cloak striped with gold.
" My sweet Motlier has gained very little ground the last